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Aving ſaid ſomething in the 

Review of No. 103. on.the 

- -Subje&t of the Death' of 

his Royal Highneſs the Prince, and 
ſeem'd to promiſe ſomething farther 
vpon that Subjet : 1 have been 
teizzdd with the moſt impertinent 
Scribblers in the World npon that 
Promiſe, and Verſes enumerable 
ſent me to publiſh ; but my Rhiming 
Days being almoſt done, and not 
thinking my ſelf quallify'd for ſuch 
a Subject, I have hitherto avoided 
ſaying any thing, rather than to do, 
as | ſee moſt have done, whoſe Per- 
formances on that Subje ſeem to be 


the worlt, generally ſpeaking, that 


ever the World ſaw on ſuch an Oc- 
caſian. 

Another Thing alſo has prevent- 
ed me in this Caſe, Viz. That really 
my Thoughts about. Dying differ a 
little from moſt Part of the common 
Notions: of Things; and I think, 
Elegies: and black Cloaths 'very in- 
congruous Ceremonies to the Aﬀair 
of Death—— Indeed I am not for 
ringing of Bells, and making Bon- 
fires, when great or good Men die. 
= Dy it ever was my Opinion, 

at | 


Sighs 


L 459 } 


Sighs for departed Friends are ſenſeleſs Things, 
To them no Help, to us no Comfort bring ; 
Aſhes and Sack- Cloths Cries, and renting Cloths, 
Our Folly more than our AfﬀeQjon ſhows ; 

But if you will like Men'and Chriſtians grieve 
When others die, be thankful youre alive. 


Nor is this all; but I carry it 
ſomething farther, Yiz. That Death 
is the greateſt Human Felicity ot! 
GOD's Creation, ſpeaking as to this 
Life ; that'll Nature muſt be new 
form'd, new Laws givea to the Crea- 
tion, and the whole Scheme of things 
be alter'd, if Death were not its full 
Period-_ —Death keeps the World 
in conſtant Youth, removes the Mi- 
ſeries of our Friends out of our 
Sight, as well as ſhakes off their In- 
Irmities and Uneaſineſſes; puts an 
nd to Diſtrations, to Crime, to 


ungovern'd Pride, inveterate Envy- 
ings, irreconcilable Bre:ches, and 


to all the Follies as welt as Miſeries 


of Life——And the wiſe Man there. 
fore lays it down as a Maxim, That 
the Day of our Burial ts better than the 
Day of our Birth——— However, as 
the Gentlemen are reſoly'e to have 
my Notions in Rhime, I ſhall, to gra- 
tifie their Fancy, give them a Frag- 
ment of ſome Thoughts, which I 
have more of by me upon this Sub- 
jet ; whether they ſhall be ever 
finiſh'd or no, I cannot promiſe. 


Decree'd by Heaven in Mercy to Mankind, 
Our Troubles are to Life's ſhort Length confin'd ; 
Want, WEAKNESS, Pain, Diſeaſe and Sorrow have 
Their General full Qietzsin the Grave ; | 
The Living never ſhou'd rhe Dead lament; 
Death's ozr Reward, and not our Puniſhment, 


In Age and ſu# Decay grown Nature's Jeſt, 
Shatter'd with Time, and with Diſtemper preſt ; ' 
Could not the Soul ſhake off the Load, and die, 
What Tongue could repreſent our Miſery ? 


The crouded: World with 4ze and Srench oppreſt,. 

A vile Infefted INN would poiſon all her Gueſts : 
An Hoſpital made loathſom with Iacreaſe, 

And Lite the moſt Incurable Diſeaſe ; 

Yewth would 4ie living, poiſon'd by the Air, 

Age would live dy:ng, and in Paln deſpair; 
Hell would be here, for Hel's a full Decay, 

Ti* impriſou'd Soul wou'd thinkt a Hell to ſtay, 
Struggle to break the'nauſeous tottering Cage, 

And fiy from its worſt Miſery, OLD AGE. 


. 
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The greateſt Monarch with the brighteſt Crown, 
Could be not lay his mighty Trophies down, 
Grown Yl- in Age, and Loathſom in Decay, 

By D+y would curſe the Night, by Night the Day ; 
A 8<;then to himſelf, chain'd down to Life, 

Load-d with Year:, Diſeaſe, Deſpair and Grief; 
\1nable to ſupport his Miſery, 

He'd loy down all his Crowns for LEAVE to die. 


Heaven gives this only Solace to Mankind, 
That the beſt Fate has better ſtill behind, 
And eve: » Toil ſhaN ceaſe, and every Sorrow egd; 


Then tho' we may the publick Loſs condole, 
And ſympathize with 4 N N's afflited Sou] ; 
Yet let us not With ill inftrnQed Breath, 
Blaſphewe the Solid Happineſs of Death ; 
For why ſhould Death affli& her Majeſty, 
Since *tis her only Bliſs, that She Her ſelf CAN DIE. 


If I ſhould make any more Ele- 
gies, they would not pleaſe you, 
Gentlemen ; if | ſhould ſpeak well 
of the Dead, yow'll ſay *tis to flatter 
and compliment the Living; if 1 
ſhould ſpeak ill of him, 7 m#ft he, 
and debauck the Paper and yourEars 
in the malicious Invention 
| won't do the firſt to the greateſt 
Monarch, and I can't do the laſt to 
the meaneſt SubjeR. 

Again, if | ſhould go about to 
write upon the Death of the Prince, 
1 ſhall only apply my ielt to youthat 
are left, who by your FaRtions and 
Party-Diviſions grieve and torment 
the Soul of your Sovereign, more 
than the Loſs of her neareſt Enjoy- 
ments can do; end if you havea 
Mind to any of this, by Way of 


Elegy upon the Priace, perhaps you 
may have jt Andjperhaps you 
may, whether you like it or no. 
For certainly, and I cannot take a 
better Time to tell you of it, the 
Breaches of our publick Peace, the 
Strife, the Heat between Parties, 
the High Flying and Low-Flying, 
the Tacking, and projeQtiong De- 
ſtruQion for one another, that has 
2\licted- this Nation ever ſince the 
firſt Year of her Majeſty's Reign, 
have been the greateſt Aﬀflition of 
her Reign, and muſt have touch'd 
the QUEEN's Peace, nearer than 
any other Grief her Majeſty has 
been exercis'd withz and ovght to 
be conſider'd by thoſe that have a 
true Concern for the Repoſe of 
their Sovereign. 
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